
PROLOGV £. 


N Ew playes^and 'JAt aydenhcads ,are nuirt 4 i>, n ^ 
Much follow'd both, for both much monyg\y n> 
rffLo.. ftf/i-l found, and well And a good Play 
'(While mo deft S ceanes blnjb on his manage day, 
[yindfhakc to loofc his honour) ishkthir 
That after holy Tye^andfirf mghts.fhr ■ 

Eet (till is Modejlte,andftill ret awes 

More of the maid to fight, than B us bands fames v 

fVepray our Play mty heft > For 1 

It has a noble Breeder ,and a pure, 

A learned, and a Poet never went 


cr 


More famous yettwix.t Po and filver Trent. 
Chaucer (of all admir'd) the Story gives, 

There conflant to Eternity it lives 5 
If we let fall the Noblencjfc of this. 

And the firfi found this childheare,be a hijfe, 

How will it Jhak the bones of that good man, 

And make him cry from under grounds fan 
From me the witlcs chafe offucha wriHtefligkcr 
That blades my Bayes, and my fam d works mkts 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the fear c we brings 
For to fay Trutbfit were an endleffe thing. 

And too ambitious to a/pirc to him ; 

Weakens we are,andalmofi breath lefjcjwim 
In this deepe water. Vo but you hold out 
Tour hclpm* hands, and wc fball take about. 

And fomething doe to five ns : T oufball hears 
Sceanes though below his Art,may yet a Pf e ‘ ire . , 
Worth two houres travell.Tohis bones fweetj t \ 
Content to you. if this play doe not keeps , 

A little dull time from us, we pcrccave 
Our lo f es fill fo thick, we mufi needs 
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Suter Hymen with a T orch burning : alloy, in a white 
Hoke before finging,and firewing Flowres : After Hymen, 
a Nimpb,eucompafi in her Trejfes, bearing a whtaten gar- 
land. Then Thcfcus b etweene two other 2(jmphs with 
whtaten Chaplets on their heades . Then Hipolita the "Bride , 
I tad by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over her 
headier Trcffes hkewife hanging .) After her Emilia hol- 
ding uphtrTr (tine. 

The Song, Mufikf. ■ 

Ofes their fiarpefiiUes being gon, 

* 1 ^ot roy all in their fmtls alone , 

1 But intheir hew. 

Maiden Pinekgs,of odour faint t 

Daves fmeUejfe, yet mffi quaint 
And, [we et Time true. 

‘prim-rofe firfi borne t childof Vi tr. 

Merry Springtimes Herbinger, 

With her bels dimme , 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, r 
CM ary -go Ids, on death beds blowing, 

Larkefheelestrjmme « r^g 
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Kinfmen. 


Aftus Trimus. 


